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letter is that the gratuitous, high-handed
insult is equally distribuled among the
women of the two republies. It i3 no more,
and no less, offensive to the one than to the
other.

If “An Officer” would recite.it to each
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fiics or ever shall fly 01d Glory. Perhaps
we cannot zll be one hundred per ceni
c¢hivalrous, but we need not all, therefore,
he egregrious asses.

o —————"

IN BEHALF OF AN OLD FRIEND

In the regions where once was the front
the shrapnel no longer spits its leaden death
and the wild Jack Johnsons no longer rum-
ble alolt. The old steel Stetson has lost
what one of our painfully exact French
scholars would call its “raison d’&re for
being.”

In the region well behind the late front,
ihe old steel Stetson was never used at all.
Some of those regions were favored with
heing allowed to refain the 0ld Campaign
lat. Others had to be conlent with Old
Rain-in-the-Face, otherwise known gs the
overseas cap, and often referred to by less
endearing epithe From all we ean find
aut, the overseas cap, even in its amended
shape, has never bheen what one might callj.
howlingly popular, except with the people
who do not have to wear it all the time.
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OF THEE

Through the long cold hours of a Flanders night
While 1 stand at post In a lone “O.P."
And mark each shell that falls n the dark,
My eyés sore strained every light to see,
-I think of thea! .

Adown the rain and wind swept way,
While we plod along the endless sea
©Of mud, high splashed as camions pass,
“Though faint, I proise what gods may be .
For thoughts of thee!

All cold and drenched on a fire step crouched,
While we walt for zero hour to be
That sends us over and on beyond
Into that weird infinity,
I think of thee!

FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 22, 1918.

The cireulation of THE STARS AND
STRIPES this week passes the 400,000
mark. This is the forty-second week of
Jour newspaper.

The cold gray dawn of a cheerless morn—

The zero hour—then through the sca

Of hell nnd death, we rush the foe—

Angd, Love, there comes to hearten me,
Sweet thoughts of thee!

THANKSGIVING

America, on Thanksgiving Day, 1918,
has good cause to be thankful,

After 10 months of war, she has scen her
effort mightily avail on behalf of the forces
of right. She has seen topple and full an
snfamous bulwark of that tyranny which it

And then the crash—the short quick Jab
Of gun, butt stroke up from the knee—
The guns' mad crash—but still through afl,
Fo temper my soul, therc burns in me
My love for thee!
Lroyp Luzanng, Pvt., Inf.

THE TREES OF FRANCE
Some joyous falry with the gift of art
Haos set you pieturesquely through the lund,

QY

You willows, weaving fleece In forest afsles, ”

When, through your pretty tendrils, day has run,

You spread a net to catch the mocn's white
smiles. :

e ———————
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purpase as never before.  She has awakened
to the significance of her mission in the
world. She has found her soul.

o us, her sons, though far away from

PLEASE, NO JOYRIDERS
Now that it is all over, we begin to scent
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And you, tall, slender onk, a issome maid,-
in cli
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we have seen mueh, learned much, traveled

: " 4 » Allies wel an eyeful of
far, both in body and mind. And now be- corralled by the Allies) 1o get un eyelul o} 1

vuins and a few sccond-hand thrills.

Jnow your souls inhabit, after death,
Fine ladles on & Paris boulevard.

fm-e] us }i(rs r‘Jmx prlt')sp)ect}"of Ix:e-t‘l}l"»llillgi in1 7 \We hope that the passport authorities CHARLES Divixe, Pvt.
good thne, to the lanc that has helped usi, .. » their guard, 1t jsnt, ull over yeb; YOUR SOLDIER

and backed ug, Lo the land that chose us her
giandard bearere in the great day of Arma-
geddon.

What more than this could we find on
this appreaching  Thanksgiving Day to
thank God for. with all our hearts and
souls. T'o have been. in this year of years,
numivred among the Soldiers of Liberty?

there is a lot of work to be done here, bothl 11 is for you. ‘Through encless nighls
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our stricken enemics on our hands this win- . J. L.
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« capable and willing pair of hands to help
alone the bir job will be just so much of
3 ¢ just so muc
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it vou just write a matter-of-fact, all-well riders got through while the fighting was
—hope-you-are-the-same sort of letter, jt |gomg on. “‘"" best that we cian .of
sounds as if yon didn’t mean what you were them is that they al least took a sporting
saving, or meant more than you were say- |<hance—soy, about a 10U to l—in coming
ing. over at all. But for the joyriders who, we
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publican who acknowledges his nced of God’s
merey in spite of all his good "and brave
decds, and where is the wise man who thinks
before he speaks?”

If it were not for ihe fact that the writer
of the.article styles himself as voicing the
thoughts of THE STARS AND STRIPES,
which is supposed to be, and certainly is, the
jiterary expression of Old Glory in Iranmce,
then I would deem his article too foolish and
u!uvorlhy an answer,

Put this much must be said, that -‘when the
writer coplends that “the smiling, cursing,
battie-stained doughboy nceds no helpin sav-
ing his soul,” it does not sound like any of
the great statesmen, either of the past or
present, from the country represemted by

MIKE MESSKIT

To the Tditor of THE STARS AND STRIPLS:

Hevewilh picture of our company mascot,
fost in a small town somewheve near Dijon.
. Ie's only a small, shaggy
street cur, but he has
been with the company
for a year, and everybody
in the outfit is in love
with him.” We will be
very glad if you will pub-
lish 2 mnotice in THE
STARS AND STRIPES,
.and will gladly pay for
the eost of reproducing

THE STOMACH SPEAKS

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:
Herewith the diary of a doughboy's stom-
ach, by Old Man Stomach himself. <

| way . - - o Monday.

Where the zophyrs play lghtly i song. 7 am—Pul on my steel lizzie and waited
for coffee. Nolhing came down but water,
nardiack and goldfish. Wish I hadsigned
up with an officer. g

12 m—Hello]l What's this, steak and Frenchi
{ricd at last? No such luck—got a
shower of water and monkey-meat. Can
vou beat it? .Boy, oh boy, but it's wet
down here!

¢ p.m.—More waler and monkey-meat. I'm

SONG OF THE FLYER

Oh, the life of a fiver may surcly be pay,

Ior e sings with his heart beating strong,

And he drifts on <he breezes beneath the white

FATHER

Americans haie seniiment—at least, they

think they do.

““here is never A worrs, nor even a thought
What the ending is likely to be—
At the wave of the fiag, he is off like a shot,
And is cheerfully happy, and free.

Not a mar‘l!\ut he'll meet with an unhappy fate,
For he flies with the best in the blue.
1fe will ight to the last; so the shadowa must

wait,
And the Devil must fight for his due.

T iaml knows he' N Co - Lwe earnestly ask the pass ort powers {of . " - S8.0.L., that’s all. THE STARS AND STRIPES. Nor is he voic- - - the enclosed phRotograph
i“]:«nd knows he's been put off by prow hold them i'r)) until we clnn ;.?et holr)ne. :“;;:::‘s fi'ﬁl’»ﬁ"&ﬁfﬁx’ﬁ&: ?:rhlcsvcixne!,s:}fém . Tuesday. ing the opinion of the hundred million people|out of our company fund. His name is Mike

often enough—and the Father’s Christ-

. ! - " A little goldfish
Tetter plan gives cvery man in the

Messkit, and he will answer to either name.
He is friendly with everybody, but particu-

7 aaqa~—Took inventory.
and monkey-meat left.

in Christian America, nor the religious work-

g J 5 hi i P
For he longs for the chance of a duel in air ers in khaki, nor of the doughboys ithem:-

And to show that he’s gume in the fight.

AE.F the chance {o come aeross, to put an 3 o » T AT ‘ 8 a.m—Water—nothing else. Big fight going |selves. The rcligious belief that every soldier larly with anyone wearing an 0O.D. uniform.
end to pri 0<'rn&:Linnti on, 1o snap into itl THE EYES OF A PTA'IIQN I's the gume that he loves, from beginning to on outside. ! e who goes over the top thereby rvedeems his] Coamrany €, 31611 Frend SIGNAL BATTALION. -
¢ procrag » L0 8 . The following order entitled “Conduct Ande;:g. lives Mike o pirate at sed. 12 m~More water. I'm building a ladder |soul is not American, but Turkish-German. .

The old man is snapping into it, too.
~«=" It just as hard a job for him. But he'll
got just as mueh fun out of trying as you
will,
S0 let’s all get busy on Sunday.
e —

out of the two horsehairs and the wood
that came down with the beans on Sat-
uarday night. Safety first, say I

6 p.m—Called up the speaking tube and
asked for steak and onioms. Got 2 lot
-of goldfish for my trouble. .

‘Wednesday.

7 am—We got relieved last nighti, at last,
Now for some real chow.

7:10 am~Wow! Here it comes—coffee,

I consider it unnecessary to add to this
rather negative- article a lengthy declaraiion
of my patriotism and loyally to the cause for
which our brilliant doughboys are fighting:
The fact that I, like hundreds_of other re-
ligions workers, have voluntarily left wife and
children and gone wherever the Government
directed is sufficient proof. Besides, the en-
listed men and officers of my organization
will vouch for my full sympathy with our

»f Officers on Shore,” was reeently issued
by Rear Admiral Henry B Wilson, then
commander of United States Naval Forces
in French waiers:

It seems to he the 1den of & fow tndividunls
that the uniform .o'r mvliomcer;\u:-suows,g;mn thc_
«WHO KILLED COCK ROBINT” |1eisnaPiiid dini ihen Seome eeestary
Since the armistice we have noted &

o let's drink to the health of our buccancer
forao LETTER PAPER
Yor he's cheerfully happy. and free. e ———
Joux Sroxx, Ist. Lt, AS. Tothe Bditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:
I would like to effer z suggestion thal may
be of benefil to some members of the Amer-
ican E.F. -
”One of the most important phases of our
life over here is letter writing, and we all

C'EST LA GUERRE

There’s a little red roofed housc beside a road-
side in Dordognes

1 have passed it many times in sun and rain,
And 1 always get a greeling and a smite that
warms my heart

Nil
hardly neces

vy
to state. )
The uniform of an Asmerican officer stands for

tendency on {he part of cerfain persens to
claim a1l or the lion’s share of eredit for
the victory over the common foe for this,
that or the other Ally, according to the
writer's or speaker’s nationality.

‘e suppose that this is the psychological
time for ihis particular species of fool to

honor and responsibliity, At this thne in our
nation's life it represents the highest kind of mn
ealling, Bverything noble in our nation should
bo symbolized by that uniform, sud it shonid not
be brought intg disrepute by any action of its
wenrer, 1t should be seen amid worthy, associa-
tions and in places where no disrepute éan stain
it or action of its wearer discredit it

in n foreign iand your responsibility ig in-
creaged, for strangers scrutinize you and judge
vour nation by you conduct,

here s no Jndgment of our country that will

afilict an already sorely tried world. We
further suppose that a cerlain number of
equally loose thinkers will be more or less
influeticed by the uiterances of the claim-

alls, and that these two classes of humans|®

will atiract to themselves about the same
sitention that a pickpocket gains in a com-
pany of honest men.

1n other words, for a time these im-
politie people may. and probably will, cause
a feeling of resentment in some quarters.
But the greal, commaon-sense majority of the
Allied peoples will always remember (and
gladly give credit accordingly) that the war
was won by all of the Allies fighting as
one greal Army of Lii

A LADY KILLER

The Army Edition of the Chicago 1'rib-
ane is conducting a feaiure leiter column in
answer {o the question, as ungrammati-
cally expressed as it is lacking in taste:
“American or French girls, which is best #”

Some one who signs himself “An Offi-
cer” has this to offer in reply:

American girls have American men dluffed more
than any sct of women ever had any set of men
hiuffed {n ail the history of love and romance.
the American girl is jealous of the French girl
today, she has good reason to be: perhaps 3t witl
teach her to be miore appreciative.

The American ghl {8 characteristically cold,
mercenary, vain ag a peacock, has a stereotyped
line of small baby talk, a loud laugh, and the
clever ones have a fair line of bull. Do wvou
think that those men who have been long engugh
§n France to learn the ways and customs of the
country will ever forget their littic French sweet-
Bbearts and go back inte slavery? ardly.

If our girls do not change and learn to be raore
attentive and appreciative of our mep than they
have been in the past, they are going to have
more time for knitting, Our men will remain in
France or tuke home French wives.

Some fellows don't realize that a big dlsap.
pointment is walting for them at home. Girls
they thought were wonderful once will turn out
fo be gold bricks and camouflage artists soctally.

o
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Amcrican women are always howling about being-|

respected. They will get so much respect, unless
they change, that the fellows will spenk to them
only when courtesy demands, but will go out with
their Httle French girls when they want a really
interesting evening.

If only to he goed is the American girl’s tdea
of life, we will lot her alone, s0 that she can be
Just ns good as she-pleases. Old malds’ homes
are filled with good women.

The men who will be the most attractlve at
home after the war, because of what they have
jearned and done in France, will be just the ones
who will- laugh at the Americar® gir! when she

springs her line, such as “I can swim ten feot
3-&? lrg‘\y' face clear under water. Isn't that won-
erful 2

*Tis a greal question, this boys,
‘Think it over.

The only saving thing about the above

be more rehing or severe than the judgment
upon its offlcers. They nre supposed to be picked
nien, leaders, trained. educated. responsible. In
France you are making the reputation of Amer-

=

i,
Your commission cnils for moral responsibility
s woll_ as militnry activity

And inserts a golden Hnk in {riendship’s chain.

She is not a highly cducated girl in silk and fur—

I have seen better looking girls by far,

But there's something in her greeting words and

1 the way she smiles, .

There is something hid behind her “Au revoir.”

That's the reason why vowl find me in the poor
but happy home ¢

In the Httle red roofed house down in Dordogne

When the work which I must do for Adam's siv
is avercome

And the sun goes down beyond the horizon.

When the war 1s really over and we resch the

i ¥
\_2;{!}'1 LYES O1F A GRIFAT NATION ARE UPOX
51

It should not be necessary io point out to any
officer the fact that he is an exmmple to Jis_men,
No unit will ever rise in conduct higher thaii that
of its officers, Your men know you hetter than
you think, and - their judgment upon you is
searching nnd severe.  Uncon: sy they cateh
your spirit and follow your ¢
Therefore, 1t hocomes neces:

L

55 v for 1 10

anter heartily into the spirit of those rulex \vltxicl}
of
h

arc made for the guidance and governme
the service, Let your men see you alwr

master of voursclf: clean, temperate and di S
in your actions and nssocintiol avoiding ahways
the very appearance of evil; ¢ bearing
and language winning their confidence and re-
spect.

Though we sre outside the bounds of our own
jand, it laws and customs have not changed. We
are still responsible to the moral law of our own
home and our own country.

As we see if, this order, though intended
primarily for the ofticers of the United
States Navy, applies with equal foree io the
Yary’s enlisted men, and also to the offi-
cers and men of all ranks composing the
AT

DIE WACHT AM RHEIN

Those of us who are fortunate enough to
have been selected for the Army of Ocgu-
pation have a [ar more difficult task than
that of merely policing a certain strip of
ground. We shall be in the midst of a
people who are drinking the dregs of the
cup of defeat, who are seeing their lands
held by an alien force to insure their own
good behavior, who have been deserted by
the ruler in whose defense they gave some-
thing more precious than life, a people who,
to fit themselves for a place in the soeiety
of pations, must build up on the moral
ruins of {he past four years.

We go in wmong them as conquerors—
there is no need to conceal that fact from
them or from ourselves. Bul we mnust go in
among them with humble and contrife
heart. Tor, though we enter as conquerors,
we enter also as peace-makers, “for they
shall be called the children of God.”

The new waich on the Rhine must be a
watch of courlesy, of tolerance, for a people
who apparently are at last snatching from
their eyes the bloody bandage of imperial
illusion.

\

For a time I may forget it over there,
Rut the duy will come when memories will drive
me back to France
And FII hear the sweetest voice say, “Clest s
guerre.”
Pvt. CHARLES P. CLAUSEN,
Base Hospital No. 3.

ODE TO A SIDE CAR

it's hell to sit in a side ear when the trucks

are erashing by,

With never 1 spark in the darkness to cheer one’s
straining eye

Save the flash of a shell when it scatters the mud
on the passers-by!

When the road is packed with silent troops. it's a
hell of o place to die!

“he shells are not so bad—they hit you if Fate
decrees—

But iU's awful 1o dash slong In the dnrk and
feet thut you're on the “skees”

With a big, wet diteh beside you, and the orders
they need In your hand.

And thiousands of tons of whizzing stuff thot any
moment may land

Wrong side up on your stomach while you are
finally “canned;"

When you know that the P.0. before you is wone
dering why you delay

A¥ith the dope from the general commanding for
the worlk of the coming day.

Oh,

Yes. it’s hell to ride In a side car in the dark of
a drenching rain,

And the only reason I mention it is that again
and asgain and again ~

One hears that the lifc of the “gilded staff” is
free from care and pain!

A good, clean shot in the gizzard or a gob of gas
in the chest

May mive you a chance for a gilded V and those
soft, white hands that caress,

But the grinding wheels of a two-ton truck can
make you s horrible mess!

So when you sceff at the “gilded staft,” with its
breeches neatly preased,

Remember their nights in the side car!
take thelr chance with thé rest.

J. P. H., Hq., — Div,

TO SOMEBODY’S MOTHER

Somebody dled today In France,
Somebody's life for his country has gone;

Somewhere beyond the liquid expsanse
Somebody’s mother 18 mourning her son.

They

*Pis not for him our tegr drops fall.
For he now Is free {rom' trouble and strife.
But his mother who answered his earliest call,
AWho for him would gladly have given her life.

O God! in our hearts, this day we pray
That somebody’s mother, in her soul of love,
Afay know that thou hast provided a way
For a reuniting in Heaven above. -~
, t. LEoNanrp G. Fox, A.S.

oatmeal, bacon, bread, jam and-—more

coffee. Seems like old times.

10 a.;a—Steak and French fried.

10:05 a.m~Rice puddipg, doughnuts and
eocoa. M

i1 a.mf.—;‘\!ore of the above. Iiaven't any room

e

3 p.m—8Still more ¢f the above. Don’t know
where to put it. . .

4 p.m~—Beans and potato salad have pushed
me up o the rafters. Sent a request up
the tube for a little time lo clean up.
Got more doughnuts for an answer.
What’s the use?

¢ pm~GAS! Am writing
mask on.

6:03 p.m~~Monday's goldfish is raiging the
devil with tonight’s doughnuts.

7:02 p.m.~—Anchored my ladder.
ting thicker by the minute.

8 p.m.—Never saw 50 much gas in my life.

8:30 p.m.—Am prepared to die—and so is
the fellow who carries me around!

8:45 p.m.—Sound of doctor’s volee ouiside.
Heard something about “C.C.'s.”” 1 know
what they mean.

8:48 p.m~—Here they come, four of ’em, all
in a bunch.

Thursday.

7 ami.—Well, you wouldn't know the old
place any more—or me either. T lost my
helmet and my extra pair of hikers in
the big rush.

12 m.~—Calied up the tube and asked for a
soft diet until I have time to see the sup-
ply sergeant and gel another helmet.
Hadn't finished talking before down
comes a lot of hardtack and coffee. Igot
three scalp wounds from the hardtack.

¢ p.m.—Goldfish! I might have known it!

. Friday,

7 a.n.—Frog bread and coffec. e

11:03 a.m.~—Something big's golng om up
above. Boocoo prisoners and a _lot of
shouting. *““There's kegs and kegs ofit,”
I hear some one saving. )

11:05 a.m.~Boche beer—the good 01d heavy
kind with a kick in it.

11:30 a.m-~Ditte. - )

12 m.—Ditto. -

3 p.m—Ditto. Guess I'll lay off for & few
days.. I need the rest and my lights are
out, anyhow.

Saturday.
Don't: know what time it is. I should worry.
Sunday.

7 am~~What's AWOL mean?

Sgt. C. 'W. PERSON.

RELIGION

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:
In the religious department (?) of THE
STARS AND STRIPES of October 25, page 4,
column 2, is an cditorial (?) entitled “Soul
Savers.” 'The writer very properly flays a
certain self-styled soul saver, and attributesto
him the plain, outspoken Biblical term Phari-
see, Apparently, the man in qusstion must
have been possessed of considerable self-right-
eousness, or else lack of wisdom, or both.
But, having reviewed both the critic and

this with my

N .
Gas is get+

his victim, one naturally asks: “Where isthe

common and just cause.

entation of patriotism and religion.
Jamzs C. Peressow, Chaplain.

shall find it,_good Chaplain.
Himself has promised it.—Editor.] -

THE SALUTE

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES

Trench salutes.
soldier bows his head when he salutes.

Any man in the service who bows his head
when he renders the salute is not a soldier,
but a recruit, and such he will remain until
he learns to saluie properiy.

There isn’t a salute used by any country
in the world to compare with the one used
by the United States Army, and the writer
has seen them all. There is only one hand
salute preseribed by the Army Regulations,
and any man in the service who does net
render it in a correct manner is either »
bonechead or did not get proper instructions.

The wriler saw one division arrive inIng-

highballed the sun.
I.et ihe author of

cockles of his heart and change his ideas.

It’s about the only
other countries. y7' Fraxcrs Cravex, F. A
PRAISE FOR DAVE .

o the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES

the Y.M.C.A.

{he last drive.

heavy shell fire.

wounds bandaged:
first aid bere!”

him away full of new life.
the days of the 15th and 16th of October.

he deserves a medal, if any man does.
Pyt Joszem Sixoma, Runuer, Inf

And it will surely not make our American
§oldiers less brave and courageous and fierce
in-battle to hold them a clear, sound pres-

{¥e who loseth his lifc in a righteous causc
Jésus Christ

In a recent issue of your paper there waé
an article comparing the American and
It stated that the Amcrican

 sincevely appreciate the consideration that
he Y.BAL.C.A, and K. of C. have given to this
feature of their work, in so generously sup-
pl.:viilng ihe material for us lo wrile our letlers
wiih.

But there are many limes and places where
it _is impossible for us 1o avail ourselves of this
privilege. In such cases it is sometimes very
difficull to geit stationery,and because of that
we do not write as many letters as we would
hlge to. Sometime ago 1 reguested all those
with whom 1 correspond to enclose, with cach
of their letters to me, onc or two sheets of
writing paper and an envelope. “The resull is
that 1T always have suflicient sialionery at
icast io answer the leiters which T receive.

Coxy. HoMmER 8. Braprey,
Hq. Co.,, 70th Axt.

doing has turned up.
have seized it. Merewith the excuse:
subseribed $10,000 to the

LIBERTY LENDERS

To the Bditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

It isn't very ofien that we have an oppor-
iunity to burst into print, but we believe that
least a.fairly reasonable excuse for so
Being Engineers, we

land, whose members, before they had gone
iwo bloc¢ks, you would have nicknamed the
Star Gazers, because of the fact thal when
they saluted they bent their heads back and

ihat article wander
around until he finds an old timer from onc
of the ol¢ regular outfits and watch him
snap one to an officer, and it will warm the

Tor the love of Mike, leave us our salute.
thing we have left to dis-
tinguish an American soldier from those of

: Your
Just a fow lines In regard to Dave Duncan,
man from St.Paul, Minn., who,
through great hardship, so faithfully and
greatly belped the boys at the front during

It was Dave who helped bandage the
wounded and passed cigareties among the
boyg, and made hot cofice and cocoa under
Although right at the front
at one town, vou could see Dave hollering to
the. men, as they passed by, to have their
“Come over and. get vour

The first aid consisted of a cup of het,
steaming coffee and a few, cigarettes, which
give joy to every daqughboy’s heart, and send
This was during

This Hlttle note is written by one who has
seen Dave when hd was as busy asan Amer-
fcan barrage. And I think that for the won-
derful service he remdered t0 the doughboys

Tourth Liberty Toan; that is, bought 200 $50
b'onds. There may be some AE.T. organiza-
tun.m that can shooi past that mark, but we
claim that our showing is noi bad at all, es-
pecially when iv is considered that the aver-
age allotment pei man before we started our
Tourth Liberty Loan campaign was $22.10.
Our average allotment per man now is $26.10.
At that, we had 1o refuse to sign up several
men on account of their no vi

men on eeoun t having enough

Les Russenr, Ist Sgt.,
Cao. D, 508th Engrs.

'OUR MISTAKE

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:
edition of THE STARS AND
STRIPES dated October 25 states that 1;71'8
men will be wearing three service stripes by’
%he ex‘J..d of] October. According to our
cm of reckoning time, that state
so&ne explanatiion. ment needs

0 be entitled to wear these three stripes
by the gnq of October, 2 man mustb Iﬂpvo
salled within two wecks aiter the declaration
of ;m,r btytthe }Iuited States. -

quotation f{rom z letter written by See-
retaijy of War Baker, and made public by thee
Pt;g;sldgntt o?.July 2, reads as follows:

he first ship carrying milit TS i
op May g 1917, hu.vinr,é’ orxx hg:‘;?fdm]};gg nI-cIlog?yI!lt‘:g
No. 4 and members of the Rescerve Nurses Force.
General Pershing and his staff ssiled on Mm}
“20&5'191;[617Tlgzlﬂecmbar§mitlo:}s_ in the months from
18301, Ty, 215,085, followst May. L7is; June,

Apparenily there has been a mistake in the

calculations somewhere. We have a hunch
that three service stripes will be seen in this
_section of the countiry legiiimately before
many are sporting them in the American E.F.

AMDERS. OF Base Hoseirar No, 4, U.S.A,

still serving with the British EF.




